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	1. Default Chapter

Disclaimer: This is my story and all these characters are mine.*smirks and says sarcasticly* I made some characters like Laura,(not Hamtaro's owner!)Kyle, Anna, and Jeremy! Notes: Now I ask 30 or more reviews before the next chapter*smiles evily*  
><br>Chapter 1 Maxwell looked over her application 


	2. CHAPTER 2

Okay, okay.fine, at least 10 reviews! Well sorry about the last chapter, it was sorta lame wasn't it?? Well here it is second chapter just so you're happy.  
><br>Chapter 2  
><br>The doorbell rings just as Lori walks into the parlor.  
><br> "I'll get it!!" yells Lori as she races to the door. "Hey Kyle, what brings you here?" asked Lori surprised to see him here in the evening hour. Her heart was racing but she was trying to keep cool. "I was just stopping by to ask if you want to go out for pizza with Jeremy and I right now." blurted Kyle, who could not stand the suspense of waiting for her answer anymore. "Kay, hold on a minute, I'll get my coat and we can leave." said Lori relaxed now that she would get out of the house with her friends and her all time major crush. "NO!!!!" screamed Kyle as she was going to close the door. "What??" Jeremy and Lori said in unison. "You can borrow mine, its fine." said Kyle blushing at his quick tongue and not even thinking about what he said. "MOM! I'm going out! Be back by twelve!" since school was out for the week, she could stay out for along time and to midnight as long as she is sleeping by two o'clock in the morning. Kyle thought to himself, you bastard, you clever little bastard.nice thinking about Jeremy coming.. "Kyle?" Lori was waving her hand in front of his whiskers to try to get his attention. "Oh, sorry. I was thinking." just then, Kyle noticed Lori in his jacket, tight pants, and a white top. It was all very well together because 


End file.
